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Abstract
I imagined myself as nowhere And while I was there I looked down On the clown That was
me...
December, 19 50 11 
he thought how little life had been drained from her in 
her last moments . . . and how much life had been torn 
from her in previous years. 
Dr. Remington's feet moved slowly as he left surgery. 
He thought about the papers to be filled out . . . about 
the line which read, "Cause of death," and as he walked, he 
wondered, "How does one put into words a cause which 
was begun years and years ago. . . ." 
—Margery Slorby, H. Ec. Sr. 
THERE'S NO WHY 
I imagined myself as nowhere 
And while I was there 
I looked down 
On the clown 
Tha t was me. 
And it was strange to see 
Myself from a distance. 
I smiled at the shoulds and should riots. 
I knew there's no why nor any because. 
And while knowing the creature I was, 
An uneasy smile played about in my mind. 
All mortal responses were left far behind. 
Laughter came smiling, sheepishly first, 
T h e n gaining momentum, descending, it burst 
And 1 was there 
No more nowhere. 
My reflection stood outside with nothing below, 
I stood before the window. 
Smiling, so near— 
—We laughed together in fear. 
—Richard Watson, Sci. Fr. 
